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“AND ONE
UNKNOWN?”»

BY JOHN ALEXANDER.

HEY had hauled him scuffling out

of a coal bunk one morning,
where he had managed to stow him-
self away, and where he had lain
curled up until the steamer was well
clear of land.

Back somewhere at one of the
South American ports—Rio, most
likely—he had sneaked on board at
dusk, and crept ratlike to the secur-
ity of the coal bunk. And now,
dragged into the light of day—or,
rather, such light as penetrated
down there into the grimy darkness
—he stood and grinned like a detect-
ed schoolboy at the little knot of
firemen who had ferreted him out of
his retreat.

Old Peters, the boatswain, who had
gone below to investigate, pushed his
cap far back on his head, and combed
his grizzled beard with a meditative
stroke of the hand as he regarded
the stowaway. What should they do
with him? The immortal Mr. Dick,
if he had been present, would have
decided promptly and emphatically:
“Wash him!” For he certainly need-
ed it. The layer of tan which had
spread over his scraggy face was
capped by an additional film of coal
grime, and the whites of the fellow’s
eyes, a8 he looked around him with
an affected easy, devil-may-care ex-
pression, were the only distinguish-
able marks in his features.

“I've ’arf a~amind to turn the ’'ose
on 'im,” said the boatswain, as he re-
garded the object of interest that
stood mute before him, But event-

“HE SAT THERE IN HIS BUNK, STAR-

appear:d below, and sucecered with-
in an hour in completely reversing
the engineer’s opinion. The latter,
who stood by to watch him, could see
with balf an eye that the man was
quite at home among the throbbing,
pulsing engines, and turned away
with the growling comment: “He’ll
do.”

They had a few passengers akoard
that trip; and in the dusk of the
evening, when Taffy stole up for a
mouthful of fresh air, he noticed a
dainty little childish figure goskipping
along *he deck. He stood there, with
his grimy head poked out into the
softly changing twilight, watching
her. Every time she turned and
skipped past him, his notable eyes
slewed round and followed her. And
as he gazed wistfully after the mer-
ry, innocent, little creature, the “ap-
ple” in his bare throat moved as if
with a gulp.

Aye, perhaps he could have told a
tale if he had chosen.

Every evening after that he slipped
away from the engine room at the
same hour, and looked anxiously out
along the deck. The child was near-
ly always there. Sometimes she
smiled up at the greasy, watching
face as she went past; and Taffy car-
ried that smile below with him,
wrapped up in some odd cormer of
his heart.

The steamer had rum into St.
Pierre, and was lying snugged up
close to the shelving beach. They
were to sail again next day, and it
was a busy night on beard. Cargo
had to be unloaded and fresh freight

shipped from the barges alongside.

Taffy, being an “odd man,” had
been put on the donkey engine, which
he worked steadily throughout the
evening. Many a time, while waiting
for the word to *“heave,” his eye
turned restlessly to the distant sum-
mit of Mont Pelee, towering high up
there in the darkling heavens. The
huge mountain was growling and
rumbling ominously, and there was a
strange, lifeless lull in the air, like
that which betokens an approaching
thunderclapp.

It was far into the night before he
was released from his post and free
to turn in far a few hours. Heavy-
eyed and weary, he tumbled into bis
bunk, and was soon fast asleep.

What was it tuat woke him? A
strange, moaning sound coming from
the land broke on his ears. He sat up
in his bunk. Something was about to
happen. He felt the mysterious, un-
known calamity coming.

The air seemed to shiver and then
to stand still. A flash, more vivid and
blinding than the lightning, followed,
and then it seemed to him as if all the
machinery in the world—all that he
had ever seen or handled—had been
collected in one spot and had ex-
ploded at the same instant.

For one breathless second he sat

-there in his bunk, staring wild-eyed

and qpen-mouthed; The next he was

ING WILD-EYED AND OPEN-
MOUTHED.”

ually he decided to take his quarry |
along to the captain just as he had
been discovered. He was dragged up
on deck—no, not dragged, exactly,
for there was some indefinable touch
of distinction about the man, despite
his grotesque appearance, that made
itself felt to his rough captors—and
they led him quietly, almost respect-
fully, into the captain’s presence.

The interview turned principally
upon ihe unknown’s ability to work
his passage, now that there Was no
means of getting rid of him until
they touched at one of the West In-
dian ports. On that point, the stow-
away, speaking for the first time and
with eagerness, gave an ample assur-
ance. He knew all about machinery,
he said; and if they wanted an extra
hand in the engine robm, why, he
was ready to turn to with oil can or
shovel that instant. His name?

“No, that is my own concegn-—no-
body else’s. I am a Welshman,” he
said, quietly. “My people are well
known in Cardiff. Perhaps I could
tell a tale if I liked. Perhaps I could-
n't. It doesn’t matter to anybody.”
And he looked at the captain with
eyes that meant he had said all he
intend=d to say on these points.

It so happened that they were
short handed enough in the engine
room that run, and the captain
turned him over to the burly, growl-
ing Scotch engineer, who did net
seem to regard him with any great
faver. ‘““Taffy,” as he was called, dis-

{ there.
! sereams, agonized screams—reached

on the floor, as if he had been hurled
He dashed up on deck, whence

him!

His shipmates, passengers and
crew, were running madly about there.
And no wonder: people run from a
driving, splashing downpour of rain;
but now it rained fire.

They ran, seeking any shelter from
that awful hail of red-hot scorching
cinders.” Taffy ran also; but his eyes

| were searchingfrantically through the

fiery deluge. The child!—the child!

He found her—found her sereaming
and panic-stricken under the Bridge,
with her little hand pressed to her nos-
trils to shut out the deadly, suffocat-
ing fumes. He picked her up, snug-
gled her to his breast, and ran again.
The burning hail beat upon his bent
back, the fire in the air scorched and
shrivelled him, but still he ran. Down
he plunged—far down into the body of
the ship, where the blighting fumes
had not penetrated, and the fire from
the sky could not reach them. And
there, in some dark corner, he fell.

When the intrepid rescuers who
eventually saved the pitiful remnant
of the crew explored the hold of the
steamer, they found a man—a man
who had evidently been in his bunk
when the fire smote the ship—lying
dead there. But underneath that
scarred and blackened body “here was
a living, breathing child.

And so he perished.

In the official list of those who lost
their lives on the steamer. he was
rated as “One Unknown.”—Black and
White.
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REMEMBRANCE.

A little song that once she sang to me,
A simple ballad all devold of art,
Hath by some subtle spell of magicry
Rang sweet through all these years with-
in my heart.

The scent of honeysuckles ripe with June,
A red-breast robin’s matin to his mate,
Ssem pregnant with the quavers of a tune
My heart still holds, sweet aftermath of

Fate.
E'en when & choir's anthem through the
nave
RBe-echoes, then I see, or seem to see,

Arige from Recollectlon's well-kept grave 4
The little song that once she sang to me. |

—~Roy Farrell Greene, in Overland

Monthly.

Dog Nurses Foxes

An interesting family is being ex-
hibited by James M. Wilson, of Town-
gond, Del. It is composed of a mother-
ly dog and three half-grown fox cubs.
The mother fox had been traced to her
den and killed when the cubs were
found, their eyes not yet open. The
dog was just then raising a family of
puppies and the little foxes were taken
home and given her. The dog wel-
comed the little orphans and is raising
them as her own.

Where Was Yankee Enterprise?
it is snfprising that some enterpris-
ing American, says the Chicago Rec-

- _wrd-Herald, didn’t think to secure the

‘kinetosgope privileges for the corona-

Wheat Straws in Japam,

Those oriental Yankees, the Japan-
ese, who do everything neatly and al-
low nothing to go to waste, have a
queer way of harvesting their wheat,
Instead of ruthlessly cutting it down
with a seythe or a reaper, they pull
up much of it by hand and clip off
the roots with shears, for they wish
to keep the beautiful long golcen
straws from getting bruised or brok-
en. With them the straws are al-
most as valuable as the grain. They
are flattened and then softened, and
| are woven. either whole or split, in-
to mattings, baskets, hats and hun-
dreds of other things. Even the
waste ends from weaving are turned
into pulp and used.—Science and In-
dustry.

Ten-Mile Corn Field,

In Harrison township, near Monroe
City, there is an area 10x1 miles ia
extent that is now an unbroken
ocean of corn, which will yield from
80 to 100 bushels per aere. Until re-
cently this area was an undrained,
marshy wilderness known as Mon-
tour’s pond. Robert S. Johnson, one
of the managers of the pond, recalls
that aiter the civil war the place
was a wilderness, densely timbered,
and as late as ten years ago wild-
cats, reptiles and other animals in-
habited it.—Louisville Couriex Jour
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A BOY IN SUMMER TIME, .

-Chicago Record-Herald.

“See, I ain’t afraid.”

HE EXPLAINED THE GAME.

And It Was Not AMtogether the Young
Lady’s Fault That She Didn’t
Understand,

There are very few young women
left in the land who do not understand
the rules of our national game, but
there’s at least one whose education
has been neglected in this direction.
She’s a brotherless girl, of course, else
she’d have known all about base hits
and three baggers long ago. She’s felt
her ignorance keenly for years, and so
the other day, when two masculine
cousins, who are enthusiastic on the
subject of baseball, offered to take her
to a game and teach her its intricacies,
she accepted the invitation gratefully
and went, relates the Baltimore News.

She didn’t learn much before the
game commenced, because her escorts
were too deep in a discussion of the
merits of the man who was to pitch
to pay any attention to her, but when
the'first inning commenced both men
in chorus explained to her something
like this: “It’s perfectly plain, Elsie;
you see the pitcher stands in his box
and sends the deather over the plate to
the batter, who knocks it out for a
bag if he can. He gets around the dia-
mond and—Yi! Yi! Yi! Yi!”

The Yi! Yi! Yi! Yi! wasn’t part of
the explanation. It wasthe shout that
went up from the throats of the speak-
ers at an achievement of a Baltimore
player that took place at that mo-
ment, and both young men, with one
accord, rose to their feet.

Elsie, watching diligently, as she
had been told to do, got a very dis-
tinct vision around the edges of their
flapping coats of two daisies and a
tuft of grass growing in the field.

“What happened?” she asked, when
order was restored. “Was any one
much hurt?”

“What happened? Why, the great-
est play of the season,” replied one
cousin, excitedly. “He smashed out a
two-bagger. I declare, I didn’t think
it was in him, did you, Fred? Yow!
Yow; there it goes again, good for a
run this time.”

And again the two youths were car-
ried to their feet by their emotions
and again Elsie, peeping around cor-
ners and under e”ges, succeeded in
discerning a small boy sitting on the
ground near the bleachers.

“It’s very interesting, isn't it?” she
asked, when all was quiet once more.
“So.foolish of me mnever to have
learned the game before. Your ex-
planations have helped me wonder-
fully.”

Her escorts looked at her suspi-
ciously, for men hate sarcasm. “All
you have to do is to keep an eye on
the ball and the pitcher and catcher
and Zome plate and the men on bases,”
they assured her. “See, that one was
scooped in by a fielder, Now watch
us retire the other fellows in one-two-
three order.”

“What is

one-two-three order?

Why, I knew that when I was four
years old. It’s—what in the name of
thunder does he mean by such a
throw? They ought to retire that fel-
low on a pension. He’s in a state of
decreptitude. By George, caught at
the post! TLook at him! Look at
him!”

And Elsie, viewing the scene be-
tween waving folds of serge and
tweed, saw one gentleman sitting on
another gentleman’s head, violently
cuffing him.

“You never told me this was a prize-
fight,” said she, reproachfully, then.
“I wouldn’t have come if I had known.
When does the ball game commence ?”’

“My dear little coz,” replied the old-
er of her relatives, as he fanned him-
self with his hat, “you have just wit-
nessed a part of one of the most ex-
eiting baseball games ever played on
these grounds. If you haven’tenjoyed
it, it is merely because your taste
Tuns more to ping-pong than to manly
sports and not because Fred and I
haven’t conscientiously endeavored to
explain the rules to you and make
you a mistress of the subject. Keep
quiet, like a good child, a little while
longer and going home in the car I’ll
explain to you what a pitcher is and
likewise who won and what city the
opposing team is from. Hi! You!
There he goes again!” And that’s
positively all the explanation that
Elsie received that day from the gen-
tlemen—her cousins.

Something New in Watches,

An invention which is likely to revo-
lutionize the watch-making industry
has been perfected by a Swiss watch-
maker named David Perrett, of Marin,
near Neufchatel. It is a watch which
goes by eleectricity. It was severely
tested by experts, and it was found
that it gained only seven-tenths of a
second in five weeks. The watch re-
sembles an ordinary timepiece, and
goes for 15 years without being re-
wound.—Science and Industry.

Number of Draft Animals,

A French authority estimates the
number of horses in the world at 74,
600,000, and the number of mules and
asses at 12,100,000. Despite the in-
roads of the automobile, there is an
unusual demand for draft animals, and
the prices are high.—Scientific Amer-
ican.

Full House; Yet Only a Pair,

Hopley—Theére seemed to be some
sort of excitement at your house last
night.

Popley (dejectedly)—Yes, we had a
deuce of a time.

“A deuce of a time, eh?”

“Yes; twins.”—Philadelphia Press.

Six Thousand Roses on One Tree.

Six thousand is the record number
of roses produced by one tree at a
time. This was in Holland, one Mme
Regview’s land. A Marechal Niel - at
Whitby has had 3,500 blooms on it at
the same time.—Chicago Chronicle.

Civil service reform has taken a great stride forward in the last

nine months.

For Pure Government
The Civil Service.

BY ELLIOT H GOODWIN,

Secretary of the National Civil Service
Reform Association.

in this subject can easily be traced in the press.

Much progress is due to the accession to the presi-

dency of Mr. Roosevelt. * He is
a strong advocate of reform, and
his efforts in its behalf have had
great effect.

Mayor Low of New York
has also been active in throttling
the spoils system.

Increasing popular interest
THE WHOLE

COUNTRY IS ARRAYING ITSELF AGAINST POLITICAL

BOSSISM, GREED, GRAFT.

Yet, the major part of the work is still to be done.

In the fed-

eral service there remain 70,000 fourth-class postmasters outside ‘the

classified service.

Consulships are still regarded as political gifts.

The great field for improvement is in state and municipal gov-

ernments.

Massachusetts and New York are the only states that

have satisfactory civil service codes; New York, Chicago, Milwau-
kee, San Francisco and New Haven the only cities that have fostered
the germ of clean and honest government.

The movement for civil service reform has thus far centered in
the sast. Recently, however, the middle west has shown a growing
interest in the subject. There have been signs of activity in the south

and on the Pacific coast.

HOWEVER BRIGHT THE PAST, THE. GREAT REFORM

1S STILL TO COME. -
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. 9HAB HOME GOLD CURBE.

An Ingenious Treatment by whiech
Drunkards are Being Cured
Daily in Spite of m-
selves.

Neo Noxiuous Doses. No Weaks
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.

It 18 now generally known and under-
stood that Drunkenness is & disease and
oot w:akness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant use of intoxi-
cating liquors, requires an antidote
a&nble of nentrulizing and eradicating
this poison, and destroying the craving
for intoxicants. Sufferers ruay now
cure themselves at home without pub-
Heity or loss of time from business b
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CUR
which has been ected after many
years of close study and treatment of
inebriates. The faithful use according
to directions of this wonderful discovery
is positively guaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
& drinker. Our records show the mar-
velous transformation of thousands of
Drunkards into sober, industrious aad
upright men.

VES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DS!
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
'l'hhremodﬂyl- in no sense a nostrum
but a specific for this disease omnly, and
is s0 lkilltnlg devised and red that
itis thoroughly eoluble and pleasant to
tasts, so that it can be given in a cap
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking is. Thoussnds of
Drunkads have cured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the *“CURE” adminis.
tered by loving friends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will.
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misleaaing “‘improve-
ment.” Drive out the disease at once
and for all time. The “HOMdL GOLD
CURE” is sold at the extremely low

rice of One Dollar, thus placing with-
n reach of everybody a treatment more
affectnal than ' he others eosting $25 to
$50. Faull directions accompany each
package, Special advice by skllled phy-
siclans when requested without extra
echarge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on recelipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILEY
& CO., 2330 and 2333 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

.i&ll correspondence strictly confiden-
ial

Cheap to California.
The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ Rates.

Every day during March and April,
mly $30 from St. Louis, $33 from
Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above
route (through Colorado’s wonderful
icenery by daylight) every Wednes-
day and Friday night from St.
Louis and Chicago. Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this
rash, in these Burlington excursions, the
dest of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars,

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ rates to the far North-
west daily during March and April 1902,

“#The  Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express' is the only through train carry.
ing through equipments from St. Louis
and Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-~
fays of each month to the entire West
ind Northwest. Ask agent for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise you the
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist

you.

W. M. SIzFAW, L. W, WAKELY,
D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen'l Pas.Agt.,

Cincinnati, Ohio. St. Louis, Mo,

HOWARD ELLIOTT,
General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

Teo Cure A Cold in One Day

T'ske Laxative Bromo Quinine Tableta
All druggists refund the money if it

lails to cure. E. W. Grow's signature
yon each box. 25¢c. (j25-1yr)
f—— — |

Travelers to California

Naturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. This
ﬁou will do by selecting the Denver &

io Grande and Rio Grande Western
““The Scenic Line of the World,"” and
““The Great Salt Lake Route,” in one of
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun-
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via this route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadville, over Tennessee Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Cinon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
ase one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly equip-
ped fast trains are sperated to and from
the Pacific Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago,
St. Louis, Denver and San Francisco,
Dining car (service -a la carte) on all
through trains. ~If yon contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus.
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. Hooper,
G. P. & T. A., Denver, Col. (18martf)
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WHERE TO STOP.—When in Lexing-
ton, the place to stop 18 at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Bourbon county people, and is under
the management of genial James Con-
nors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel,
in this city, The hounse is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup-
plied with the best the market affords
Make it your home. 14jan-tf

For ’STMEI in stam
+ree trial of Wﬂlon':.' Tmohmm&::
Has cured thousands.

(81- Jan-4f)

PROFESSIONAL CARDS:

R. E. L. STEVENS,
DEeNTIST,
Office in Agricultural Bank Building
Take Elevator.

Office Hours 8to12a. m.

1to 5 p. m.
'Phone 342. {(4jun~1yr)

T. McMILLAN,
DENTIST,
Office No. 3 Broadwg.
oy W NTUCKY.

'I.
PARIS

PORTER SMITH,
= NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE AT
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAYy =~ = Paris. Ky.

W. SHACKELFORD,

! Contractor and Builder,
PARIS, KY. P. 0. BOX Q.

G‘ W. DAVIS,

FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

funeral Furnishings. Calls for Ambn.
lance Attended Promptly.

Day 'Phone 137. Night 108.

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—best old relia-
ble prompt paying companies—
pon-union.

W. O. HINTON, Agt.

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

o
Digests what you eat.
This preparation contains all of the
digestants and digests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstantrelief and never
fails to cure. It allows you te eat all
the 100d v2a want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everything else failed. 1%
prevents formation of gas on the stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Fleasant to take,

It can’t help
but do you good

re onlyby E. 0. DeWrrr & Co., Ohicage
The $1. bottle contains 2% times the 50c. sizd

WICWE;TER’S- ENGLISH
PENNYROVAL PILLS
"T‘@

Bafo. Always reliable. Ladh
CHICTHESTER'S IIGIJI??W:
Gold metalli; boxes, sealed with blue ribbom.
Take no othe>. Befuse d
tations

by refurn Mail. IQ.OO:”‘ Testimonials. Sold
all Druggists.
CHIOHESTER CHEMICAL CO.
21V Madison Square, PRILA.,
Mention this papen

CURE'
e
‘mot wlhwsa ﬁ
wWe ‘

LI ey
ZAPANESE PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. 3 Box
CONSTIPATION gos,

Gt S
AR ]

W. T. Brooks.

The Burlington’'s New-t!‘;t__l)en-
ver Train.

Its * Nebraska-Colorado Express,”,
now leaves St. Louis 3:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. next day—three
hours quicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Lonis in the,
morning have a half day for business or’
visiting in the World’s Fair City; at!
3:15 p. m. wext day they are in Denver
with the afternoon in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably conveniens
ichedule.

The Burlington’s other Denver train
leaves St. Lonisat9p. m.

Personally eondueted California Ex-
carsions from St. Lounis every Wednes-
day night in $hrough tourist sleepers
via Bcenio Colorado.

TO THE NORTHWEST.

“The Baurlington-Northern Pacifie .
Express” 1s the great daily through
train to St. Louis and Kansas City te,
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,;
Portland.

TO THE WEST.

The Burlington runs the best equipped
tmins to Kansas City, St. Joseph,
Gmaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver.

Write us of your proposed trip and;
let us advise you the least coss, send yon'
printed matter, free, ete.

W. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 408 Vine
strﬁet,WCil{%i:::ﬁ. 0.

. W. ley, Gen’l Pass'r nt,:
i

ow iott. General Ty
3t. Louis. Mo.

SEND 32 cents and Mgvt a fall, free
trial of Wilson’s orphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always success-
ful. Send to Corr. WiLson, Calvert,
Texas. 131jan-tf)

GOOD AS NEW.

,‘




